The Flight of the "Ilia Mourometz" to Kiev
could see in one corner of the field, and ordered the
ship refuelled.
When we stepped out we were surrounded by a
large and enthusiastic crowd. We received fresh fruit
and various presents and were asked a multitude of
wild questions. With some difficulty Lieutenant Lav-
rov and myself succeeded in getting away to inspect
the field and make plans for the take-off. The strip
of land which our engineer chose for the landing was
about 150 feet wide and some 1,200 feet long. The
field was flat and hard, but the length was not any too
great for the heavily overloaded plane. At one end
there was a grove, while at the other a precipice yawned
about 100 feet deep, with the river Dnieper at the
bottom, and the city of Orsha situated on the opposite
bank of the stream. It was a hot summer day and a
very light wind was blowing from the grove towards
the river. There was also a gentle slope in the same
direction. Having analysed the situation, we decided
to make the take-off down-wind towards the riven
When we returned to the ship around noon, we were
disappointed by the slow progress in refuelling. The
energetic efforts of many volunteers could not over-
come the low capacity of the few petrol pumps which
had been rented in the vicinity and almost one half
of the 400 gallons of fuel was still in the barrels.
As the time went by we became somewhat disturbed,
because we had no equipment and no experience in
night flying at that time. The trip to Kiev would tafce
another six hours and the nights in the south arc dark,
unlike the " white" nights of northerly Petrograd,
It was about $ p.m. before the refuelling was
finally completed. With the assistance of some ifty